The Trage dj 

He needes no indirect nor lawfnll courfe, 

To cut offtholethat haue offended him- _ 
i Who made theethen a bloody minifter, 

When gallant fpring.braue Plantagenet, 
ThePrincelyNouice was ftrookedead by thee. 

CU . My brothers Ioue,the Diuell,and myrage. 
i Th y brothers loue, the Diuell,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vsbither now to murderthee. 

CU. Oh,ifyou louemy brother ,hate not me, 

I amhis brothcr, and l loue bimwell: 

If you behirde for neede,goe backe againe. 

And 1 will fend you to my brother cjlocefier , 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death- 

i You aredeceiued,your brother GUeeJler hates you. 
CU. Oh no,he loues.me,and he holds me deare, 

Goe you to himffom me» 
jtm ~I fo we will. 

CAï-Tell him,when that our Princely father Torke^ 
Rleft his three fonnes with his viftonous arme; 
Andchargd vs from his foule to loueeach other, 
Helittle thoughtof thisdiuided friend/hip, 

Bid Cjloeeller thinkeon this,andhe will weepe. 
Hwj.I.,miiftones,as heleflbned vs to weepe.' 

CU. O doe not flander himfor he is kind. 

1 Right as fnovv in harueft, thou deceiueft thy feite, 
Tis he that fent vs hither now t© murder thee. 

CU, It cannot be,> for when I parted with him 
He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with lobs, 

.That ne would labour my deliuery. 

2 Whyfo he doth,now hc deliuers thee, 

Fromthis wotlds thraldome,to the ioyes of Heauen* 

i Make peace with God,lór you muft dye my Lof&' 
CU, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 
Tocounfell me to make my peace withCodj 
And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde, 

That thou wilt war with God,for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 
To doethis deedjWill hateyou forthis deed, 
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o/Ricliard the 7hird, 


aWhat fiuU we doe? 


Exit» 


CU. Rdent,andfaueyourfoules. • * 

«SSlsJa t 

Mv friends I fpie fomcpitty m your lookes; 
Ohifthyeyesbe not a tktterer, 

Come thou on my fide and intreate for me : 

Abe-cingPrincewhatbeggerpittiesnot ? 

i 1 thussand thus: ifthis willnot fcrue .Heslabs hm 
Tle chop thee in the Malmefey but in the next roomc. 

* A bioody deed and defperatelyperformd, 

How faine would I Ukewafh my hands, 

Of-this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

t Whv doft thou not helpe me ? 

By heauen the Duke fhall knovv how flacke thou art. 

z I would heknew that I had faued his brother, 
Take'thou the fee, and teil him what I fay, 

ForI repent me that theDukeisfiaine- ^ 
i So doenotljgoccowardas thou artj 
Now muft I hide his body xn fome hole, 

Vntill the D uke takc order for his burialb 
And when I haue mymeed X muftaway, 

Forthis will out,and hcre I muft notftay. 

Enter Kittg, Qtteenc % Hajlings y R 'tuers 3 &o. 

Ring. So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embalfage 
From my Redemer,to redceme mehence: 

And now in peace my foule (hall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my frieftds at peace on earth - 
Riuers and HaUings^ takteaehothers hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Ri. P>y heauen my hcart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Hall, So thriue I as I fweare the like* 

Hing. Take heed you dally not beforeyour Kingj 
Leaft he that is thefnpreame Kin^of Kings, 

Confound your hidden fal!ehood,and avvard 
Eyther of you to be the others end. 

I) 3 Hall. 


ExSUKt 
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